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Things French.
't bore are sides of French life und loiters

"hicli even lliti mole Initiated visitors
to that land beloved of Americans do not
always apprehend, Somo of those, to-
gether with aspects more generally known
nro treated or ilia voliimo entitled Frrneh,
Mm, Women and Hook (A. McClurg
mid Company) by Miss Kktiiam-Ki)- - i

waiids. who has to her credit two other
volume on tho more Intimate pxlstptico
of Franco which have won hpr tho title
of "'Jllicier dp l'lnst ruction Piibllque "

I.
The first In this Horics of "Nineteenth

Century Studies is annrticloon "French
Domestic Poetry-- " Tho nuthor has been
)iouiiti'(l to write on this thomo because
oven the best of tho many valuable works,
anthologies, iinnotatpd editions of the
Trench poets for tho use of students and
volumes of historic criticism entirely omit
ono phase of tho subject, and that a most
import ant one. Among t ho crit leal works
slip meat lone us most important Mr.
Bailoy's "Claim of French Poetry" and
Mr. Eccles's "A Century of Frenoh Foot"
as typical of ttyls. Tho first mentionod,
with but two exceptions. Is devoted to the
great claries of u fonner period, .Racine,
Cornelllo ami l.u Fontaine. The second
is no less restricted in scope. From
neither volume do readers obtain a. hint
of what Is most vital, most living in French
xerso, tho poetry of tho people. Indeed
when we glance at Mr. Eccles's book we
may safely aver that several, nay, most
of the poets thero memorialized nroas un-

familiar to tho majority of their country
people, us to most l'nglish readers. Tho
fireside muse, the muse of tho farm, the
vineyard, tho workshop, tho garrison, tho
cabaret, with its touch of nature making
all men kin, find no place in these academic
selections, For such learned and labori-
ous compilers the song writer, the ballad
maker and the fabulists, I,a Fontaine ex-
cepted, do not exist.

'I he explanation of suen wholesale
omission is easy, says Miss Betham-Ed-wnrd- s,

' The poetry of tho people in
France as elsewhere is only to be appre-
ciated on nntivp soil. We must also
realize the fact that in France poetry is
appreciated rather by the curs than by
he eyes. In no other (ountry is tlw art

of declamation so persistently, so ador-
ingly cultivated. Tho reciter, like the
troubadour of old, has his status, his se-ci- al

railing. Thus at rustic weddings,
after tho long breakfast, the oourses
being interspersed with songs from the
guests, the professional story teller and
deolaimor comes forward. Pieces gravp
and gay are given, care being taken, at
least such has been tho author's personal
experience, that no jest or word should
he heard unlit for youthful ears. Iteeita- -,

lion is cultivate-- ! both as a domestic
and a profession, t he former

often equalling histrionic art. French
lolka that into say 1 ho y clans,
do not read poetry: they hearken to it as
diil the (liecks of old to their rhapsodiets.
And she mentions a fact overlooked by
Mr Bailey in his chapter devoted to tho
greatest of French fabulists, nannjly, that
I .a lVmtiiin is above all dramatic. Thor-
oughly to appreciate him we must hear
hiiii iceitxl before native listeners.

Immense, attention is given to speech
and declamation in French schools; hence
the tidmirahly cle.ir and coherent, utter-iui- e

of the French; and children will be
found expressing th'Mnselves with quite
extraordinary promptness and lucidity.
And here sh calls attention to another
not worthy point with regard to what she
tpfii--h French domestic poetry, and that
Is the.iobuH morality, tho healthy accept-
ance of life as it is rather than as it can lie
mude, which oiler u striking contrast to the
morbidness and ofttitnes suicidal pessim-
ism of tho classicdl school. The most
interesting point to note concerning the
vast category of writer.--, in this lino is tho
uniformly bracing and wholesome atti-
tude toward existence, its joys and sor-
rows and limitations. Life, human and
animal, is rovered. and many beautiful
devotional pieces are included. Toil is
nobly apostrophized in the selections con-
tained in a volume which sho expressly
lecommeti'lH, "Choi de Pootes du XIX.
SiMe," by llustavo Merle! , inspector-gener- al

of the University of Paris.
Our author mentions a number of the

favorite poems, beginning with Fabre
d'Efclantinp's pas'oral "II pleut, bergere
il pleut," of which Kenan sr.id that ho
iTould never hear it without tears, (lus-tav- o

Nudaud. whoso "Carcassonne" is
now cosmopolitan property, is an im-

mensely popular poet, and she calls his
"Los petix (lendarmes" a "little master-
piece, while his "loi Onroimc" may be
regarded as a poetic variation of tho
itnmorla) "Tarlarin de Taraseon."

contemporary Pierre Dupout was
playwilght as well us ballad wriler; anil
she cites the lelraln to his famous "Mes
Hocufs." with iis ungallanl sentiment:
"Dear is my good wifo Jeanne, her death
I should deplore, lint dearer are my beeves
their loss would grieve me more." This
is an example of accepting facts as they
are; the peasant foresees the material
ratastropho, even ruin, brought about by
the disablement or death of his team:
and, as a running commentary on tho
poem she nairntes an incident which
occurred during an inundaiion of that
revolutionary river "eo torrent rovolu-lionnalr-

as Michelet calls tho Loire.
A rescuing party hastens .'o save an old
pcisant who had betaken himself and his
pig to the garret of his cottage, already
almost chimney high in water. Tho boat
was small, and Hie rescuers shouted: ",'o
loom except lor yourself, my good man.
Iluiry up"or, rath-.r- . down. Hut above
the swirling wh"ps iuiiI raging winds
Cain i lie ilea, "Nevwr mind me. Save
lev nig " lleie, no doubt, piggy's owner
wis .i( I i. ile, I by im sumo motive as

.Ic.miie s husband. I'eiliaps the animal
represented a daughter' ihiwry; and, as
pra'tioal iniereMN am never lost, sight
of in France, doubtless the old man gained
his oint .mil piggy was plumped into
tip- bout wii It his master

Paul nerotllede, nephew or Kniile Atl-gt- et

and volunteer in ISTii, will never wear
the nnil'oim of an Immortal, but enjoys a
lame Tar transcending any that academies
can be..iow e i, above all things the
l.Vin'V. the pal riot 's poet, the Kornerof
I'uiet nil iitiiiy France. The one man
vho eriuld have wntlen (i "Marsen
Had not Hougi-- de I, isle lorestalled him;
his "('hunts d diierie" stir the blood as
do il.-- strophes lit the national hymn,

it r.iu.--t be added, of thai song of
iul nolt the "Internationale" Of

lllchi pin, the sou of palmy, sunny France
beyond the sea. our author considers it
haidly necessary to speak, so eosmopoli.
tan is his lame This "bar.f of the hoi-- .
gars" pi swsses the dainties., purest.!
iHiiev, "v. ii in his poem, m tin. thieves'
jargon which require ,t rpHi.il glossary.
Our cliidini ler furni hi I a dcligl.tf'ul
Uuiis'.i. em Hi' he h'tl. otm "The I'luti."

li l won i!c au' leu 's praun al l or alio
hi U i ai "ii u r He. iiiuricen Iuihs
Ihe noih ill i 'ci I), l u limn 111 Vew
Orleaii". i - ,.r. unci by his highly
ptrului H i IVtu I'ioii" ("Soldier Pa ill

a Sou," she renders it), which offers the
disillusion with not a eolntllla of the
glamour of war, and was drawn from his
'own experience as a "gardo mobilo dur-
ing tho Franco-Prusia- n war. Ho!ert
Cazo and his "Poemes Ittistinues and
other simple Idyls; the "Cld of, Harboy
(rAurevilly, which hns no place in domes
tic. poetry properly siioaldng but is now so
popular as a rocitnt Ion t hat our nuthor lias
Included it among her translations, and
Ihe fabulist lachambeaiidle are other
poets to whom she briefly alludes. With
t ho except ion of .lean ltlchepin nonoof the
writers eho mentions in her little essay
appear in Mr. F.ccles's Ions list. The lack
of space forbids our quoting any of tho
seven and twenty illuntratlvo poems
which she appends. in spirited metrical
translations, nnrl we must refer rentiers to
the book.

II.
Our author devotes a very long article

to "A Great Ixive Story," of which sho
says that it was "surely tho greatest in
the world, and in literature tho longest."
This of course is the romance of Balrao
and Mme. Hansk.' But as wo have re-
cently reviewed' at length a remarkably
fine "Life" of the famous Frenchman, wo
may pass over tho present essay with tho
comment that It takes a slightly different
view of that afTrifr in somo respects.

In hor. third essay. "A French Author
and Publisher, Hurley il'AunWilly and
Trcbution," we again reach a less familiar
stretch of country. "Did author and
publisher over before affectionately and
uubrokenly correspond for twenty-si- x

years?", she asks. Such was tho case
with that strangely gifted being, that
"unacceptable author," as ho styled him-
self, .lulea Barney d'Aurovllly, and Tre-butie- n,

the disinterested, highly culti-
vated and genial provincial publisher.
Quite irrespective of 1 heir literary claims,
therefore, the two volumes of corre-
spondence, so Impatiently awaited, which
made their appearance in .1808 ("Letters
tie Barbey d'Aurovllly a Trebutien") and
form the text for the present essay, pos-
sess a strong human interest. Of the
collection Barbey wrote to his friend:
"This will be the finest feather in my wing
nnd by virtue of it I ought to become a
glorious bird. The very best or myself
is in theso letters; therein I speak my true
language." Sho comments: "Modesty
was no foible of this now famous writer,
as we see." No letters of Trebutien are
given, but through his correspondent's
pen we become acquainted with a charm-
ing personality. "Mr. Tonson, some kind
of intercourse must be carryed (,sic) on
betwixt us whilst I am translating Vir-
gil," stiflly wrote Drj'den to the great
Kuglish publisher in 169i. Very different
is t he tone taken by Barbey to his generous
friend aud patron. Throughout the two
and n hnlf decades every letter testifies
ro that genius for friendship which char-
acterizes tho French people. Tho pair
seldom met, but for years their affection-
ate relations suffered no change.

Twenty years ago tho death of Barbey
d'Aurovllly, voluminous critic, novelist,
journalist and poet, excited little notice
in theliterary world. In 1909, his deferred
centenary (he was born on November 2,
lsos) was celebrated in Pais. Two mon-
uments have since been erected by
public subscription to his memory, the
ono at Valognes in Normandy, his birth-
place, the other over his grave in the capi-
tal. Meantime critics, lecturers and pub-
lishers havo been busy with his works;
never was such on aftermath. Edition
after edition, even of short papers for
daily journals, are being reprinted and
apparently are eagerly devoured. The
reputation so passionately desired by tho
author is accruing to him in the tomb.
Despite limnetic-re- , Zola and other fierce
detractors, public opinion is veering round
to the reconsidered and eulogistic views
of Saintc-Beuv- written nearly seventy
years ago. Much of theso caustically and
admirably worded missives are concerned
.iththe experiences of a constantly dis-
appointed and embittered literary matt,
we should say, perhaps, genius. Barbey
d'Aun'villy loathed the necessity of writ-
ing for money nnd lived and died poor.
The impersonal remnant "of the corre-
spondence gives us criticisms, bons mots
and personalities by turns witty, epi-
grammatic and profound. Every page
is worth reading.

Reactionary of reactionaries, ultra-
montane in his creeds but aggressively
independent, made up of antis, England
to this writer was loathesomo as the jour-
nalistic profession, yet no foreigner has
written more enthusiastically of Shake-sponr- e.

"When Shakespeare," he writes,
"speaks of Destiny he speaks with tho
voice of Destiny itself," nnd so forth. Else-whe- ro

ho says: "For some time past I havo
boetl gorging myself with Shnkesppare,
inwardly saying: 'All that is not

is nothing." " Balzac
ho called "that literary Bonaparte who
sufferpd neither abdication nor a Water-
loo," and "that California, from whoe
works I have culled (for publication) three
thousand and odd sayings." Heine he
pronounced "a magnificent talent tliat had
lost its way," and Lu Fontaine "tho great-
est expressionist in tho language." Of
Victor Hugo ho was ever a scathing critic
nnd in a volume of short studies recently
reissued the greatest French poet modern
times havo seen is described ns "that
emperor of our literary decadence."

Epigrams ho showered ns Hood show-
ered puns. Of conversation he wrote:
"(iivo mo instead of books quatro bar-
bells (four arrow headed words), nnd
our'author quotes some of his own arrow
headed words on various subjects. "From
a man's nphorisms n man enn mentally
be better reconstituted than bodily from
his bones. With on aphorism of Brum-mel- 's

I become his Cuvier. And anec-
dote is tho best tolse i) conscrit (measure
of n man) that I know." "Are you not at
one with mo on tho subject of art, natnoly,
that after nil nrt is always less interesting
than life, which is the art of Ood?" "Dis-
tinguished (lattery does not displease me,
Itattery being an ingredient of the in-

tellectual cuisine tho least lending itself
to vulgarity." "There are three things
of which born gentlemen and- - nature's
gentlemen never speuk: of their birth,
their courngo and lhlr success in lovo
affairs."

Many pages of the letters are devoted
to those too fnlntly outlined but imperish-
able silhouette in liternry portrnlture,
whoso English introducer was Matthew
Arnold, three-quarte- of a century ago.
Our author cites the portraits of Maurice
und Eugenie (liusriii. They nro not figures
that appeal to tho majority of renders.
Tho poetic genius of the one, tho religious
mysticism of tho other, interest many
less than does their pathetlo story, tho
story of n sistpr devotedly mothering her
vouiir.er brother, idolizing him. losing
herself in him, and teeing her idol's affec-
tion suppwded by passionate lovo for
another, in this case lo-- s by the grave
clo.ely following the ht loss, when
Maurice mat lied n Creole heiress. For
bo.li brother and sister Barbey enter-
tained high admiration Of Maurice he
wrote "(iuctiu'spoeniBaremereiketchei,

Ills prose Is poetry perfected"; and for
him Eugenia's Journals wore a second
"Imltntion of Christ." To him, aided by
Trebutien. wjs due tho Issuo of her col-

lected writings years later. Unfortu-
nately, llko Balzac, Barbey d'Aurovllly
possessed, If not tho gentle nrt of making
enemies, at least a fractious, wayward
disposition. Not only did lib lose Eu-

genie Ouorln's friondthlp nnd causo In-

tense sorrow to herself, but. sad to learn,
author and publisher quarrelled at tho
last, this separation as well ns the other
remaining a mystery.

As for Trebutien, he was a bookseller,
bibliographer and publisher who estab-
lished n verltnblo Chlswlck Press In ti
Normandy town. Throughout lifo liter-
ature remained tho dominating influence,
the object of his unflagging devotion A

most dignified and pathetic figure, says
our author. Is this humblo bookseller
of Charlotte (.'onlay's beautiful old city.
Fame he only sought to enjoy 'vicari-
ously; fortune rever came wlthln'the com-

pass of his dreams. This
Trebullcn, 1H00-7- came

of an old and highly respectable family.
Destined Jor the bar, his passion for books
decided his future. After a few years
spent in Paris, occupied with lllremuner-ate- d

journalism and bibliographical un-

dertakings, he seems t o have retired to the
provinces and legun to bring out artistic
masterpieces in the way of books, elabor-

ate nnd costly volumes, whloh are rare
treasure trove In Paris nowadays. But it

was Orientat literature which exercised
tho strongest fascination over his mind;
not only was he tho editor and translator
of tho "Arabian Nights." but also, avers
his biographer. Ion de la Sicotiere. the
Introductory' story-- on which the others
hong as on a thread is Trebutien's Inven-

tion.

III.
Another essay which combines liyely

personal with literary interest is cntitlpil
"An Anglo-Frenc- h Homanoe: Mary Clarke
and Claude Fauriel." During tho siege
of Paris and the Commune, says our au-

thor, a vivacious little old lady. English
by birth, French by bringing up, German
by marriage, was visiting' country houses
in England. A habit uee of Mme.,

famous salon, a friend of Cha-

teaubriand und of his contemporaries a
generation later, Mary Clarke, afterward
Mme. Mohl. gathered about her wits,
scientists, philosophers. During the Sec-

ond Empire it was in a modest flat of the
R.uo du Bao that M. and Mine. Mold kept
up French traditions, brilliant conversa-
tion, advanced liberalism aud Intellectual
speculation only unlocking the doors.

Jules, or rather, Julfus Mohl, phllologer
and Orientalist, was a nativo of Stuttgart,
but early in lifo ho adopted French na-

tionality and later attained high academic
honors. Mary Clarke, who took his namo
when both were long past their prime,
belonged to a cultivated family settled
in France. Without beauty or attractive
sweetness, sho possessed gifts preemi-
nently valued by the French; vivacious,
clever, an inspirer of good talk rather
than a good talker, nbove all sho was
what tho French call "malicleusement
splrituelle," ready wit being ofttitnes
seasoned with malice. When our author
met her in a Sussex country house where
both were guest in 1871 Mme. Mohl was
devoted to tho modish traditions of a
former epoch, evoked tho image of an
aged but not beautiful Heeamier. and
still affected curls and low necked gowns.
Who for a moment could havo supposed
that this society loving, quaint little old
lady was the heroine of a romance second
only to the moot sentimental story in
modern history? Yet so it was. Even
the Btory of Julie de Lespijiassc, however
skilfully treated by Mrs. Humphry
Ward as "Lady Hose's Daughter." could
not bo half so absorbing as tho career of
the "immortelle nmante."

Widely as Mary Clarke differed from
the French sentimentalist, circumstances
and character alike provoke a com-

parison. Both women owed their fasci-

nation to mental and social gifts only;
to both for many years love making on
paper was tho prime business of the day:
both fell ardently in lovo with two men
at the same time; nnd neither married
either of her lovers. Hut while Julio
do Lespinasso was amiability personified,
Mary Clarke, stanch as she was in her
friendships, was fiercely jealous in her
love affairs nnd lacked that tart, intuition
nnd apprecintion of others with which
Julio was supremely endowed.

In lttt Mary Clarke, being just 31 yearn
of age, met n mlddlo aged literary man.1
now forgotten, named Claude Fauriel.
The first impassioned letters she wrote
him date from that year and were written
from Italy, and the lat were penned at
St. I,eonard's-on-Se- a twenty years later.
Fauriel from tho first answered her out-

pourings in measured terms, in fuel most
women would have leon discouraged by
tho cold douches administered to their
young affections in tho passages hero
quoted. This
Imchelor, as our author describes him,
evidently had no thought whatever of
marriage, and therein lies the pitlfulness
of the btory. Moreover, aa was well
known, Fauriel had Ippu for years tho
devoted and open cavaliire servente of
the fascinating Marquiso Condorcet. So
far as Mary Clarko was concerned he had
no intentions whatever, honorable or
otherwise; and tho mystery of his hanging
on so long is as great as that of the lady's
absurd constancy. She proposed mar
riage to him; he held back, alarmed at the
uncertainty of his future and his income;
ho trembled for tho future; ho was wedded
to his work on Provencal poetry. In
short, he was fertile in excuses, but did
not mercifully deliver tho coup do grace
in response to her reproaches. .Perhaps
ho really was at his wits' end to know
prccisoly whut would servo as u moil al
blow to such an ext raord innry inf at ual Ion.

For n time ho cherished somo hosi that
Victor Cousin would rise to the, occasion
nnd set him free. One day tho ardent
lady was writing long letters to her "dear
angel," Fauriel, nnd the next having a
loverliko tto.a-t'M- o with beloved No, y,

Cousin, This leader of a great philo-
sophical and literary movement, splendid
orator, brilliant writer nnd mioiiiIxt of all
tho learned bodieH in Franco, could not
resist Mary Clarke's canst io wit and keen
Intelligence, and it is even surmised that
at one time ho thought of marrying her.
With his friend and rival, Faniiel, Cousin's
attitude was perfectly straightforward.
He hold back, so ho said, from motives
of delicacy; Mary Clarke IioixmI and de
spaired by tutus, nnd roundly reproached
both men. "Whut would you have mo
do, Mary? Wo cannot separate ourse!von
from Fauriel," wns Cousin's reply, Vet
sho records in her diary: "I tested my
head on his shoulder, ho folded mo in Iiist

arms, I regarded by turns tho .heavens
and his countenance. Hut lienvens! how
can such transports bo descrilwd?" Her
tone to Fauriel was: "Who is it that gov-

erns every action of my lifo if not your-
self? Are you not forme the lcgiunlng,
the middle and tho end of everything?"
The Cousin Interlude aoon ended, but tho
correspondence with Fauritl-wa- a carried
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on, her last loiter, dated Novemlxir, 1813,

boing a mero wall of despair. Four years
lator, aged I'.tsho innrtied Julius Mohl,
sho leing ten years his sonlor. A di-

verting story Is told of the civil marriage.
According to French law n brido is
obliged to tell her nge; when requostod by
the Mayor of tho nrrondisspmcnt to com
ply with this formula, this ono repliod:

ou may throw mo Into tho Seine, Mon-

sieur lo Mnlre, but you will novor got mo
to tell you how ,old I ntn." A gallant
Frenchman, no matter how tied by red
tape, could not of course show himself
obdurate, ahtl tho mutter wns passed over
with presumably polite guesswork, hen
Fauriel dlod tho Orientalist Mohl with
groat gonorosity published fhu work of
his wife's lover on Provencal Poetry, a
book long sinco superseded, by tho way.

But tho most curious part of this Anglo- -
ironoh romanco Is that in her will, dated
April, 1855, Mmo: Mohl, being then 05,
ordered that hor entire corrcspondonco
with Fauriel nnd her voluminous journals
should bo published at n given dato after
her ilcceaso. , Further instalments of
both nro promised, consisting of criticism
and reminiscences. What could havo in-

duced this woman of the world to desire
such publicity? asks our nuthor; und she
declares that only ono motive seems ac-
ceptable. For tho disinterested savant,
her husband, her feeing was evidently of
Intellectual comradeship only. He was
no "cher ntige," but simply "Mold"; to
tho last sho loved iPatirW nnd lolloved in
him; ostority, sho may havo thought,
would render justice to his works. Divided
throughout life, their names should bo
linked together In literary history. Our
author does not nttemt to explain what
U'came In that.cnse of tho lady's devotion
for Cousin, who really enjoyed tho fame
which will never Ih) accorded to Fnurlol.
M. Mohl died in 1S7I1; his wife, who dreaded
longevity, lived to lie m.

IV.
The ossay, "A God Intoxicated French-

man," introduces ns to Jean ltoytuud
(Irani in iswi, whom our author regards
us having been moro thoroughly imbued
with flie real spirit of Christianity than
any other thinker or his time. His chief
work--, "Terro et Ciol," was an attempt to
reconcile science and religion, and M
Tninp, reviewing it, pronounced il n com
plete failure so far ns its main object
wns concerned. His other work of im
portance, "L'Esprit do la Gnule," laic
tradition, folklore, architecture, customs
and everything characteristic under
contribution, nnd treated (among other
things) most mteretingl and originally
of Drnidism. When ho died in lv tho
Church did not refuse itn blessing, al
though a conclave of bishops had re
cently condemned him as an enemy of
religion, a pervorter of youth and a blas-
phemer, lxcauso ho condemned tho doc
trine of eternal pubishment.

In "The Now Fiction: MM, Hoysloveand
Henry Bordeaux." Miss Botham-Edwnrd- s

first annlyzes briefly the phases through
which French fiction hns passed since the
death of Halzac. the- - "fntlier of us nil"
(quoting Henry-James-

),.. Zola, "gros,
grosslssant, grossier" (Immense, coarsen-
ing, coarse) being tho. primary outcome.
Nowadays, tho Paris booksellers tell you,
Zola lips on tho shelf, while Flaubort Is
as much in demand as ever; but Flaubert
wns an artist. That "facile, pleasantly
unexciting writer." llene Iinzin, with his
novof ngainst wot nursing, has had fellow
preachers in novel form on every phase
of morals and politics, wearisome in their
reiteration, curiously mediieval both in
expression and in tfpirit. Now at last
French novelists have begun to find them-
selves, that is to say their ordinary selves
nnd their fireside life, absorbing They
havo turned from tho Interminable stories
of three, tho young wife, hor husband nnd
her lover, to tho domestic novel. To many
tho new fiction will prove a revehtion,
predicts our author. The writprs of these
novels of middle class lifo hlch are really
representative nro these above men-
tioned. M. Hoysleve's novels are divided
into two categories, one of tho first chins
(dealing with liourgeois life) "L'Enfant A

la Balustrade" having been translated into
English iis "The House on the Hill"; nnd
"I." llel Avenir," and "I.o Meilleur Ami"
coming under tho socond hoad, that of
love stories and lomauces. M. Henry
Bordeaux's novels nro familiar to renders
of the "Hevuo dps Deux Motides," includ-
ing "Im Jeune Fillo biou eJoveo," which
is summed up for us as devoid of plot
but true to life, every figure in the pro-
vincial environment being the product
of a master hand

"A Great Prose Epic" Is contained in
the four volumes about the Franco-Prussia- n

War written by the brothers Paul
and Victoi Mnrgueritte, their immense
canvas bt'ing filled .with lifelike charac-
ters and stirring events, nnd the exact
truth being told fearlessly, ovon about tho
bnitdlity of tho German reprisals.

The next essay, called "A Typical
Artisan and the People's Universities,"
has to do with an interesting movement
whose aims aredealt with In an interesting
novel, "l.'Opprobro" (Opprobrium), of
whHi tho hero is an artisan. In this
novel of Mine. Cnmpaln wo aie shown tho
wide scoo of certain popular universities,
umtei ial interests being combined with in-

tellectual advancement. lVoinpted, ap-

parently, by. this novel our author made a
personal visit a few yars ago to tho
"University Populalrrt" or "Coo oration
des Idecs." in the Faubourg St. Anloino,
where u quiet, unassuming, neatly dressed
artisan, who had run over from Chnren-to- n

in his dinner hour, acted as hor en-

thusiastic cicerone. Ho had nothing in
common with Ihe fiery French workmen
of hut was profoundly serious
and convinced. In general it may be
s.iid the object of the "University Popu-lairo- "

is to inculcate the doctrine that
humanity Is not Jo regarded as broken
up Into nut ions or sepniated by social
distinctions, but as consisting of one largo
family, litis building even had a tiny
rititni set nnm-- l Trir tlin nvpltlsive. llsit ,,f

I 1tiw.,!ii ii rirnir.iia ttuMlirll tinltflf.u i.illi..
foreign or domestic, are rigidly kept out
of their programme. Neither there nor
at their "Chiltoati do Dimatiche," on the
Neililly side of the Hois do Boulogne, are
alcoholic drinks permitted. The lending
lecturers and nctore of Paris appear
gratiH on their stage. The subjects of
the hsjtiiros nro cosmopolitan im scope.
Next in significance to tin1 promotion of
tho international spirit is the prominence
given lo the format Ion of literary und ar-

tistic taste, while miislo and tho drama
aro arduously cultivated. Another point
to ho emphuHirod.is the moral or. rather
civic training afforded by those people's
universities. Tho institution which our
author visited la absolutely without rules
and tegiialtions, Memls'is are expected
to make mid obey laws for themselves.

Another experiment in education',
thou Kb in n different class, is presented in
"Anglophile and Reformer, Eiltnond
Demolius, M, Domains died in 1"(m. Ho
was u great oducntlonnl reformer nnd en-

thusiastic admirer of English institutions
ami ili'irauler, Ills work. "A quo! limit
la MiipeYiorito ds Anglo-Saxons?- " (To
what cause Is to be attributed tho su-

periority of tho Anglo-Baxoua- took tba

world by storm, and in 1808 at Vernoull,
Euro, ho opened a school, designed in
tho tnnttor of sports, Independent habits
and methods generally to Angllolzo
French education. Warmly seconded by
an influential body of men, tho Innovator
wns soon nblo to extend his scheme. From
vory modest beginnings Los Roches, ns
tho sellout is called, hns becomo on im-
portant public Institution. It no moro
resembles tho timo honored Lyceo than
an English public school resembles bar-
racks. Tho system of constant super-
vision customary at the Lycees and old
fashioned French schools lias ieon mod-
ified. Moreover, as ono result of its In-

fluence, tho famous dictum that nt a
certain hour of the day tho Minister of
Public Instruction knows exactly what
every schoolboy throughout Franco is
nbout no longer holds good. Tho rec-
reation hour, for oxnmplo, has been ap-

pointed in conformity with thohotclimnto
of southern Franco or tho cold olimnto of
tho northern regions. M. Demollns has
also Introduced two vital changes nt Los
Bodies; littlelioys are placed under women
tMaehors an Idea not likely to Ix? adopted
ion by tho Lycos and foreign profes-

sors. (Sinco the Franco-Prussia- n war
German and other nativo teachers of
modern languages havo been rigorously
excluded from tho Lycees nnd State col-

leges.) Moro than that, each boy before
quitting Is Itoches is sent for n fow
months either to Englnnd or Germany, in
order to acquire tho idiom and the accent
of whichever tonguo ho has been studying,
tho expenso of this "stage" being
included in tho yearly terms. Extracts
from letters written to Mme. Demollns
from England show how successful Is
tho experiment on their spirits and their
education. Our author visited Los
Itoches and asserts, as the result of her
inspection nnd study, that, few French-
men havo done so much for the health,
happiness and formation of character of
his youthful compatriots ns M. Demollns.
Another personnl friend of our author is
M. Joseph Keinuch, "The Historian of a
Tragedy," meaning tho Dreyfus case,
with his two volumes, "I.o Proces de 1891"
nnd "L'HIstolro de TAffaire." Sho pro-
nounces them as absorbing as a detec-
tive novel by Gaboriau or Conan Doyle,
and advises the public to read them, not
to sr) impatiently "wo have had enough
and to spare of tho Dreyfus drama."

English readers will be more interested
than will Americans in the essay "French
Viows About England; MM. Chevrillon.
Costo. Boutmy and Others." M. Boutmy,
it may be noted, appoars to have got the
furthest out of focus. But. the double
essay, "La France vue du dehors," pub-
lished (in French) in the frric pour lc
Vnnras in October and November, 1009,

will nppeal to nil readers. Our nuthor
scores her fellow countrymen for the
portraits of French heroines which they
have ignorant ly foisted off as genuine
upon fho English. Thus the declares
that in William .Black's "A Daughter of
Heth tho young orphan, said to lo
French, has herself called "Coquette,"
that "having been her name since child-
hood." Whereas no well brought up
young French girl would have accepted
such a nickname Then thero is George
Meredith, with his Rene in "Beauchamp's
Career," an aristocrat, is announced as
well brod, but behaves "exactly like nn
emancipated American girl." This girl
of 17 has no reserve, not the slightest con-
ception of propriety. Sho coolly ar-
ranges rendezvous with a young English
officer, and in his society, unchaperoucd,
iihe makes gondola excursions in Venice,
oven permitting him to propose lo her
and accepting him without saying n word
to her father. All of which is simply un-
thinkable, oven hi tho daughter of nn
honorable cobbler in France. But on tho
other side of the Channel also the most
stupid and ineradlcably false ideas con-
cerning the English prevail to hinder
improved relations lietween the two peo-
ples. She quotes M. Rambaud to tho
effect that the lesser fry of the French still
firmly lieliove that it was not tho French
Bishops but the "Goddnms anglais" who
burned Jeanne d'Arc. She hersplf, while
looking at the inscription "Bunted by tho
English" on the mediocre statue of the
heroine, in front of St. Thomas d'Aquin's
Church, wns espiod by some good country
women, burdened with brats nnd baskets,
as they were perusing the same historical
statement. There's nn English woman!"
said one to the other; and they inconti-
nently turned their bucks on her. Even
so late as Inst year a little French gover-iips- s

in England informed the author that
on the eve of her departure for Hastings
her little brother said to her: "Ah! my
poor sister! Those wicked English will
put youtodeathasthey did Jeanned'Aro!"
Sho Jierself wns asked by a French pro-
vincial woman whether the Protestants
"nil English uro Protestants" bellovod
in God; and sho quotes an anec.loto told
her by that witty Frenchman .Max O'Bell
(Puul Blouet) of an aged Breton lady who
inquired of him whether there were nny
railways in England.

Two obstacles to mutual comprehen-
sion are the dreaded Channel and the

bothsidiw); uexlfomostho fnct
that although the English may not bo nblo
to speak French enough for tho most
ordinary purjioses most of them can road
it sufficiently to imbibo utterly false ideas
from tho most, unrepresentative works,
that sort, in fact, being much surer of
gettinx translated and disseminated than
the right sort; instances, "I,n Torre" by
Zola, "L'Heritier" by Maupassant nnd "Lo
Journal d'uno Femmo do Chambre" by
Octnv'o Mirboau. These aro assuredly not
calculated to inspire respect, friendship
or confidence. English pooplo leully
think tho French havo no real "homi,"
do not understand or value family lifo;
whereas French homo life is really ideal
and their domestic affection a model for
other nations, Tho reverse of this pic-
ture Is furnished by tho correspondingly
untruthful likenesses of English men nnd
women, manners and customs, perpe-
trated by tho French opular writers, Sho
suggests appalling possibilities in the line
of infantile unpleasantness when she

"What's the good of providing
French tutois nnd governesses for our
children if at the snmo time we permit
those children to teaso nnd oven to despise
those mnstors nnd mistresses simply

they uro not English?" And of tho
French she nsks! "What good does tho
knowledge of our language do to tho littlo
French children, who are reasoners from
tlm vory cradle, if they do not cease to
look upon us as the executioners of Jeanne
d'Arc''" Hut, worst of all, sho hints, what
is to bo feured ill the future is not polit-io-

complications, but rather religious
complications, "There," she ointn out,
"is the roof upon which tho 'entente cor-dial- o'

may one duy suffer shipwreck."
French Cut holies, tho friends of Ilil.lK,,
and of K.ngland, will render nn Inestimable
seivico to international interests if they
will counsel their coreligionists who havo
taken refuge in a Protestant country to
moderate their proselytizing zeal, Hav-
ing accepted our hospltulity without be-In- g

invited to dp bo, ono would have sup-
posed that good sonte, If not gratitude,
would have taught them to maintain great

reserve and discretion in that respect.
But nothing of tho sort."

But when it comes to material things
tho least serious British complaint ngidnst
Franco nnd tho French, though tho most
vexatious, is that tho axiom regulating
English lifo, "Timo Is mono," is not ac-

cepted across the Channel. Ono would
Imagine that tho normal length of human
life In Franca wns, ns Mme. do Hovlgno
was ambitious that It should lo, 100 years;
nnd the amount of time wasted In twenty-fou- r

hours Is simply incrodiblo. Apropos
of the omnibus company sho quotes n
witty Frenchman as saying: "It has got
only one thing well organized: Waiting."
There exists n whole army of functiona-
ries in France, but the everlasting nnd
Incetsint waits duo to insufficient railway
lines, scanty nllownnce of omnibuses,
porters and every ordinary necessity of
travelling dlscottrngo tourist. Illustra-
tions of this mismanagement nro duly
provided. Another thing: for thirty years
tho author has carried on n considerable
correspondence with friends in France,
nnd hor exjierlence has been that outsldo
of business concerns and business pooplo
nobody ever ptita on nddress on his let-
ter, and each one must bo hunted up ovory
time In tho would-b- e correspondent's ad-
dress book, since it is impossible to carry
nil such details nccurntelf in one's hend.

But thero aro more serious Indictments
against the French. Our nuthor quotes
Pierro do Coulovain'a "L'llo Inconnue":
"If Mme. Franco wero to throw open her
gates to strangers sho would fool herself
obliged to throw open also her heart,
the key to which sho grips more jealously
than is generally supposed." On this
ground our nuthor treads, llko Agag, very
delicately, sho says, having through quite
exceptional circumstances enjoyed un-
forgettable, boundless hospitality in
Franco from rich and poor, Boman
Catholics and Protestants, in every quar-
ter of tho Land. Nevertheless it is a fnct
that when n Frenchman brings n letter of
introduction to an English family ho is
made entirely nt home In the mot In-

formal manner, received into the home,
nnd cordially- - though perhaps awk-
wardly -- taken into the hearts of all. In
France there is nothing, of that sort!
All the stranger with n letter gels is n
visit of ceremony, nn invitation, which is
still more ceremoniousmost, frequently
of ah a repast nt a restaurant- - nnd tliat
is all nn introduction brings, either nt
Paris or elsewhore. Four years before
mis ariclo was written, says our author.
a delegation from the Municipal Council
of Paris came to London on the Invititlon
of the County Council. Kach guest wns
entertained by nn English family nnd no.
ono went to n hotel. The next year, n
delegation from London returned the
visit. Hut Instead of being entertained in
families, liko friends, they wore tu. tin at
n luxurious hotel- - of domestic life, nnd
J'ansinn homes thev saw absolutely
nothing.

Moreover, the French nre character
ized by n lack of hospitnlity among them
selves winch is quite incomprehensible
to nn Englishman. Even families in the
country exchange nothing but infrequent
hiiu ceremonious calls instentl of enjoy
ing me gay. sociaDlo life wliich prevail"
in England on estates. Mme. Pierre de
Coulevnin explains this in her writings
as duo to "the innate reserve of the French
onaracter ; but tho founder of tho novel
school at Les Itoches. of which ournuthor
Insulrendy written.supports Miss Bethum-Edwnnls- 's

view tint this universal
traditional lack of hospitality is rather
duo to the frantic obsession for saving,
to the mania for economy, the horror of
expenditure. M. Demolins declared that
"the Englishman is tho most perfect ma-
chine thit has ever existed for making
money and spending it."- - And ho thinks
the Frenchman the mast perfect machino
for keoping it, adding that tho type which
enms nnd spends, both largely, must Ih)
developed in his land. But theFrench nro
wont to explain tho hospitnlitv and soci
ability of English life 4y the legendary

ti.een of tne British character, which
leaves them stranded, without resources
in themselves, unless they constantlv seek
out companions for feasting and guests in
order to amuse themselves. "No, "explains
our author, "English hospitnlity springs
from t ho always ojion hand and tho always
open heart. Tho whole trouble seems to
lie in the French limiting their children to
ono or two per family, and in general
worrying about tho children who are duo
to arrive in about 2,non or 3,000 yoars. and
their means of support, which locicallv
entails the hoarding of overy sou as woll
ns limiting tho family, to tho depressing,
lonely, single child in most cases." Sho
calls this mania for saving "a hypnotism
of hoarding" und advocates a change of
viows and of practice on the lines indi-
cated.

Our author's English has suffered some-
what through her intimacy with French.
and sho is oerfond of such words ns "tar-
digrade" instead of "tardy." There nro
typographical errors both in the English
and French texts. But ortraits of the
majonty of her bronch personages en-
liven hor volume.

.I.V AXVIKXT CITY OF ARIZOXA.
Ilullrtlnits or Nsntlitano Kauuit Hurled

Ilrnetith I'ralrle nutt.
From (he CAicopo Tribune.

Still anothor "oldest oity In tho world"
has been discovered. When T.. Hewitt
Myring found vases In Peru In ruins which
wore said to bo 7,000 years old It wns Imag
ines! mat mo remains oi cany civilizations
had been pushed as far Into antiquity ns
they would over go.

Hut A. l.nfnvu, n mining engineer, has
found tho relics of a town In nn Arizona
tnhloiund near Phnnlx which ho insists aro
at lonst 10,000 years old. Tho buildlncs aro
en a level stretch of country whore neither
silt nor wash wns itossiblo, nnd yot tho ruins
woro im'orod with ten foot of prairie dust,
which the discoverer rial ins required ntres
to accumuliito.

Tho buildings of sandstone show great
architectural skill, and In tho walls were
found a box of cotton bolls nnd u scaled
Jar of corn, both well preserved. Tho
Arioun cllmnto docs not permit th crowth
of cotton iu tho prosont age, so Mr. Lnfave
assumes that nufllcient timo must hueclaused since the cotton which ho found
was grown to hnvo uroiiKht a comploto
cljautro hi tho character of tho country.
This period ho also gauRos, as soniothliiL-lik- o

lO.hOO years.
Ho is satisfied that tho ruins are older

than those of Nhieveh or Htihylnn. 0
behoves that the rnco which built this
was possessed of a high civilization from
tho ubiinduuce of artistically wrought pot-
tery ami thnt It Hiibsnquentlv was broken
iii by internal dissension nnd iiosslhly de-
generated Into tho cliff dwelling tribes.

Vermont Aslioitos.tFrom Ihe llurlinalnn Free I'rent.
In the town of Lowell lurco mmntuln ,r

excellent asbestos Is lining produced. Homo
forty men are cmnlovoil mil ih..r i ..
promise of a production of itai tons a day
In the near future. he asbestos produced
In the Lowell mine Is of i. high trade andknown as chrvsolllo asbestos. 'I litis Is thosame kind that Is produced lu the in evinceof (Juebec.

There Is only one other mine In the CnltedHtntrs that produce this kind of RletosThis Is located lu Wyiimlnu and is still In
tho development stnue. so that It U quite
true to strtle that the Vermont tulim Is the
onlr one of the kind in this country that Is
producing asotitos on a commercial basic.

s. i'. Amur an'M cLoisoxses
Fort)-!l- e From tho Hoe Nat ,rt(jM

ttio tlrooklyn Institute's Collectln,
Tho Brooklyn Institute Museum

nounces that 8. P. Avery', who gavsj!
museum ninety-tw- o pieces of Chhw?
cloisonne from his private collection
year ago, making tho museum's collect
tho finest public exhibit of tho kind Intk
country, has added to his origitml
forty-fiv- o pieces purchased by ,m ';
tho recent salo of the Robert Im,.
tlon and twelve additional pieces fromhi
own collection. These gifts, Mr. CiJ
year, curator of fine arts In tho tnuseu,,
says, glvo tho museum a collection iurivalled not only in tho United Stat.!
but also among tho publio co!lctloru dwestorn Europe.

Tho entire collection is now on ,,
In tho square eastern gallery on tho fir
floor of the museum, where It fills seUnlarge upright cates out of tho nine which
tho gallory has spuco for. While Mr
Avery has not disclosed the prices pay
for theso acquisitions, tho pieces in th
original gift were, valued nt heUm
$40,000 and HO.OOO and tho recent add-
itions, estimating roughly their oommtr.
clal value, aro worth not less than (18,000.

Tho collection is remarkably for th
rare quality and beauty of color as we'll

as tho number of objects. The thrw
smallest vases from tho Hoe collection,
ranging as thoy do from ten to fourten
inches in height, would bo considered
largo in any other company, but they be.
come small when compared with tfci

four tallest, which range from twentr.
four to thirty inches in height.

One case holding the collection isdomit.
ated by a great Kylin, or convention!
monster, of tho Ming dynasty. Boneth
it is placed a Ming palace brazier thirty
inches long by twenty inches broad and
nine inches high.

This case is balanced by another which
has for its upper centre piece a K'ang-hi- l
dove shaped altar wine vessel on wheeU
twenty inches high, while the lower centra
Elcco is a Ch'ien-lun- g circular inctnM

twenty-tw- o inches in diameter
and twenty inches high. A third case
has as its centre pleco a Ch'len-lmi- f
dragon entwined stand with hanging
enamelled basket which is thirty-eig-

inches high. This case contains alio

four tripod incense humors and a lluddhw
shrine, both of the Ch'ien, lung period

In n fourth case are placed the m
largest vases of the collection (four Mint,
one K'nng-hs- i and ono Ch'ien-lung- ), euri
rounding a drum shaped garden searol
tho K'nng-hs- i iierlod. The coloring of

this latter piece, the curator thinks, makei
it ono of the most beautiful of the colle-
ction.

The periods exemplified in the piece
from the Hoe collection nnd tho numbir
of examples from each period are u
follows: .Ming dynasty (1368-1643- eight
pieces; K'ang-hs- i reign (1062-1722- ). twelt
pieces; Ch'ien-lun- g reign (1736-KM- i,

twenty-fiv- o pieces. Of the collectioa
tho curator says:

"As to types of form and use, the vosei
and incense burners, mainly designed for
temple shrines and altars nre nnturallv
the most numerous, but the variety of
shapes nnd designs within thee limit,
as well as the variety of other objects, is
quite extraordinary. Among them may
lie named an enamelled scentro mounted
with jade, twenty Inches in length; a jad
screen in n cloisonne frame with a poem
engraved and filled in with gold; a foot
warmer of brilliant color: a fire screen
in painted (Pckin) enamel: three beauti
ful lanterns, nnd the garden seat, hanging
basket nnd shrine already described.

"Ono of the most important Ming pieces
is n 'champion' twin vase for holding
nrrows, such ns were presented by th
Emiieror to military tieroes. This van
is 26 inches high nnd 15 inchps bro?d
Two other .Ming nipces nro pilgrim hottl
or ttio rarest tonal neauty.

FOVIl WOMKX LMISI.AIOItS
Sold to He .Making a Cinod Itecerd In the

Colorado Assembly.
"Of the present women members of tlw

Assembly Mrs. Alma Lafferty is filling hff
second term," says Hampton't. "She ii

n member of the Denver Womun's Club,

is highly educated und manifestly in

telligent.
"Her reputation as a public speaker

is so high thnt sho was selected to nomi
nate for United States Senator the Demo
cratic machino candidate, Robert E

Spoor. Sho is a member of half a dozen

important committees. Including theuom-mitte- o

on Appropriations.
"Mrs. Louise U. Jones, also a standpat

Democrat, is a well known business womai
of Denver. By her own efforts she lui
amassed a fortune, and outside her polit-

ical activities has shown ability of no meu
order.

"Mrs, Louise Kerwin, tho third of W

Democratic women Representatives,
more interested in certain social reforM
than in general party politics. Her fir

bill related to important reforms in thi

practico of medicine in Colorado. An

other measure provided for a legal def-

inition of the head of a family.
"It me.do the wifo or unmarried

daughter such a head in case the princi
pal financial support came from the
women. Mrs. Kerwin and her colleague

have in preparation n most advanced and

important moasure regulating tnarriag
mid making unlawful the union of diseased,

epileptic, consumptive, imbecilo or feebl
minded persons.

"Tho fourth of the women representa-

tives. Mrs. Agnes L. Tliddle, Is n Repub
lican, but no Republican machine is re- -

HKnsible for her appearance on the floor

of tho Assembly. The farmers of three
counties Adams, Arapahoe and Elbert

united in electing Mrs. Riddle. She is

farmer and the wifo of a farmer.
"Somo of theso farmers and their wivsi

call themselves Democrats, but when jw
Riddle is to bo voted for. whether tw

nomination is for secretary of St'
nrnniro. Hiioeriiitpiident of her huncw
school or chairmun of a meeting, alm
everybody in her part of tho State g

out and votes for her.
"Acnes L. Riddle comes near liemg M

institution. Born about forty years a
or plain German parents. Mrs. Ilidrt.'
began enrlv to earn her living as a nurj'
in Kansas Oity. Hpr district work broiign'
i.,. I, .niai.t iuiv,rtv nnd siinerins
and gave her nn inspiration to help uttierl
which bus lasted all her life.

"When sho married nnd moved tp
ranch in Colorado sho by no means Ion

hor desire lo do community wrvic
She organized rural churches and
schools, became an officer of the RJa"F
and win appointed a member of tn
advisory board of the State Agriculti rii

college, mio uiv no cnnon--
own but hns adopted six, three of wli

have grown up.
"No man in tho Colorado J,.gisl.tir

does as much work as this plain w'i""7
woman. She rises befoie dawn eer!
morning, takes cure of a large dato
cooks aud sorves breakla't ami
throe children off to school She drn
f.overa! miles to tho railroad station
roaches tho Assembly chamber (''o';
the Sneaker culls it to order. All da,
hits at her desk, capably busy in tei
of her constituents. At the close of tn
: : . ,.i c.v.inil emu nlttf"

mooting ami gets ones w

timo to see siipiHtr on iu uunu.

Warship as .Mussel Ilfil.
From Ihe l.onilifi Dailu rfrep"' .

The cruiser Champion, trahilns- - ship ;

I,-- - nt rlmihnm. till J"

been taken Into dry dock after Ivlnu T"
.t m iri. i'haniniOfl'

milium wnn luuiiii iu - jm

Immense accumulation of brnaii L.

weeds. It U estimated that fftty tons
muiseia alone nave oeen gv on.


